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out again. The doctors, who stood in a corner, carne over
to the bedside, shook their heads, and retired. The rattling
stopped. They remained standing. More hours passed, the
awful silence only disturbed by the sound of breathing now.
The set face still shone with perspiration in the lamp light.
It was dawn. The lamp was carried away and the curtains
pulled back to let in the grey light of the New Year.

Pale with fatigue, they went into the next room, leaving
Queen Elizabeth with her husband. Crown Princess Augusta
fell asleep on the nearest chair. Vicky dozed on a sofa.
There were many relations present. The men paced to and
fro. At noon they went back into the King's room. He was
still breathing and the old Queen still sat beside him. Moved
by the stricken look in the hard face of the old woman, the
Princess approached and kissed her hand. They left the
ropm. They sat or stood about amid the restless atmosphere
of the ante-chamber until five o'clock had struck. Fritz
saw that his young wife was nearing collapse. He ordered a
carriage and sent her across to rest in the New Palace.

She awoke at one o'clock in the morning. They told hef
that His Majesty was dying. The carriage was waiting.
She dressed hurriedly and descended. They told her that the
King was dead. Presently Fritz arrived. She was Crown
Princess of Prussia.

IV

Next morning, she told her mother, they ' drove to Sans
Souci and saw the King and Queen (her parents-in-law). May
God bless and preserve them and may theirs be a long, happy,
and blessed reign! Then I went into the room where the
King lay, and I could hardly bring myself to go away again.
There was so much of comfort in looking there at that quiet,
peaceful form at rest after all he had suffered. ... I sat some
time with the old Queen, who is so calm and resigned and
touching in her grief. She does not cry, but she looks heart-
broken. She said to me : "I am no longer of any use in this
world. I have no longer any vocation, any duties to perform,